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ath« Foreign Mission Seminary of America is located on a sightly hill over- 
re , the Hudson River, about thirty miles north of New York City. The place is 
called, in honor of the Blessed Virgin, Maryknoll. 

The Seminary is under the direction of secular priests who have been organized as the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America. Their object is to train priests for missions 
to the heathen and to help arouse the Catholics of our country to a clearer appreciation of 
their duty towards this particular need. The Seminary has at present a faculty of eight 
priests, twenty students of Philosophy and Theology, and six auxiliary brothers. 

The movement was set on foot by Cardinal Gibbons, of Baltimore, and the then Apostolic 
Delegate, now Cardinal Falconio. It was approved by the Council of Archbishops at Wash- 
ington, April a. JOH, and authorized by Pope Pius X. at Rome, on the Feast of the 
Apostles SS. Peter and Paul, June 29, of the same year. 

On July 15, 1015, the young Society received from Rome the Decree of Praise and was 
placed directly under the Sacred Congregation of Propaganda. It is incorporated in New 
York State and is under the spiritual jurisdiction of His Eminence John Cardinal Farley, 
who is Honorary President of the Corporation. The corporate name of the Society is— 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America, Inc 

In September, 1916, it opened at Clark’s Green, Pa., in the diocese of Scranton, a 
preparatory house of studies with the corporate title of the Vénard Apostolic School. 
Here thirty youths are following high school and college courses under the direction of 
four professors, three of whom are priests. 








From the Archbishops of the United States, Assembled in Council, April, 1912. 

The time is undoubtedly ripe for the movement and the opportunity should be seized 
without delay. Political changes in heathen countries, especially in the Far East, interference 
with the sources of supply in France, the emergence of our own country from a missionary 
status, and the admitted prosperity of the American Church as a whole,—these are all strong 
reasons, compelling not only our attention but our practical interest. 

Nor will the Church at home suffer in consequence of this movement. We need more 
priests here, but ‘the arm of God is not shortened’ and we are confident that the sacrifice of 
self-exiled American youth will arouse extra vocations for our own country...... 

We urge, then, and with insistence, that a generous co-operation be given to the priests 
who are zealously striving to set on foot what is ig om to be, with God’s grace, a most 
important spiritual enterprise, one that cannot fail to bring upon the Church in this country 
many needed graces from Him Who came to save all. 





THE FIELD AFAR is the organ of the Catholic Foreign Mission Society and is 
published from the Seminary. 
THE POST-OFFICE ADDRESS IS OSSINING, NEW YORK. 
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MEMBERSHIP IN THE SOCIETY: 


Yearly Associate, for the living or the 
dead (if THe Friertp Arar is not 
Tt eae ee ee epee Fifty cents. 

Perpetual Associate, for the living, to 
continue after death...Fifty dollars. 

Perpetual Memorial Associate, for the 
GEAU! wa cuss sisawcaesu Fifty dollars. 


(A Perpetual Membership offering in- 
cludes a continuous subscription to THE 
Fietp AFAR.) 








SPIRITUAL ADVANTAGES OF MEMBERSHIP: 


From Maryknoll and The Vénard— 
Four hundred Masses a year; 
A share in the daily prayers, Com- 
munions, sacrifices, and labors of all 
engaged in this work; 


Communions and rosaries every Friday 


from our two communities. 
From Benefactors here and abroad— 
Several thousand Communions offered 
monthly and as many rosaries of- 
fered each week for all members of 
the Society. 
From Missioners in the Field— 
Three hundred Masses yearly; 
Frequent Communions and prayers of 
faithful converts. 





OFFICES OF THE SOCIETY: 
MARYKNOLL : OSSINING P. 0., N. Y. 


Tue Fievp Arar is the official organ of 
the Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary. 

Checks and other payments may be 
forwarded to the Very Rev. James A. 
Walsh. Advertising rates will be sent 
upon application. 


However, we appear monthly 
now and we run over this great 
country, passing even beyond its 
borders. We reach thousands, 
where formerly we found our 
way only to hundreds. 





The purpose of THE FIELD 
AFAR was known at first simply 
to the little group of priests who 
met to start it, and to the late 
venerable Archbishop of Boston. 
That purpose was to blaze a trail 
and to make a clearing for the es- 
tablishment of an American Sem- 
inary for Foreign Missions. 





Four years later the magazine 
became the organ of the Catholic 
Foreign Mission Society of 
America, which that year (1911) 
was set in motion by the hier- 
archy of the United States and ap- 
proved by the Supreme Authority 
of the Church at Rome. Since 
then every effort made by this pa- 
per has been directed to the great 
end of the Society whose head- 
quarters, as increasing thousands 
know, are at Maryknoll, Ossining, 
New York. 


In the files of THE Fretp AFAR 
may be found the story of a be- 
ginning that, it is confidently 
hoped, will mean much for the fu- 
ture of Catholicity not only in 
heathen lands but in our own 
country, where the example of 
self-denial and generosity set by 
outgoing apostles will not be lost 
on their stay-at-home friends. 
These files do not, of course, re- 
veal all that has happened in con- 
nection with our start. 

Every one realizes that begin- 
nings, or rather the periods that 
immediately follow them, are dif- 
ficult. The runner makes his first 
spurt cheerfully and soon gets out 
of breath, but he is not so foolish 
as to give up. He struggles un- 
til his breath comes regularly and 
deeply. Then he pushes with all 
his strength towards the goal. 

Maryknoll is no exception to 
the rule of difficult beginnings, 
but THE Fretp Arar has insin- 
uated rather than exposed them. 
It has followed this policy in the 
belief that to edify and to win 
sympathy, one does not need to 
strike discordant and jarring 
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notes or to keep too long on the 
minor chords. It realizes, too, 
that the average man has his own 
crosses, some of which are very 
heavy, and that he is not com- 
forted by reading a chapter of 
complaints. 

The humor (call it a light 
strain, if you prefer) that has 
occasionally appeared in our pa- 
per was not infrequently a forced 
remedy for some trouble from 
within or for an attack from 
without—real trouble at times, 
and oftener, perhaps, as is the case 
with most troubles, imaginary. 
It had a good effect on its pro- 
ducers and it did not harm its 
victims. 

Many a reader of THE FIetp 
Arar has seen in and between its 
lines a fairly accurate picure of 
Maryknoll in the making. This 
much, at least, we feel can be 
said—that there has been no ex- 
aggeration except what was pal- 
pably in jest. We do not like 
inflation nor do we believe in it, 
even for a temporary expedient. 
The reaction is always disappoint- 
ing. 





We have not even dressed up 
for our tenth birthday. We de- 
cided not to do so for several 
reasons. 

1. We have no time to spare; 

2. We cannot afford a new 
dress at present; 

3. If we should put on an ex- 
pensive garb for our tenth birth- 
day and could not continue it or 
replace it with one as good, we 
should look mean and shabby the 
next time we appeared. 

So take us as you know us on 
this, our tenth birthday, and if 
you like us well enough, tell your 
friends that we are anxious to 
visit them every month. Our 
plans to reach the fifty-thousand 
mark have not materialized—yet, 
but the prospects are daily 
brightening and present sub- 
scribers by the hundreds have 
voluntarily taken it upon them- 
selves to serve as agents among 
their friends. 


Such co-operation enables us to 
make up for the inevitable ‘dis- 
continued ones’ and to add to our 
circulation. In the meantime— 
and we say this with not a wink 
at the bunch of grapes above our 
heads—we prefer 20,000 sub- 
scribers secured by other sub- 
scribers to 100,000 brought in by 
the persuasive eloquence of well- 
paid professional canvassers. 

9 k 

“ And in His name the Gentiles shall 

hope.”—Matt. xti. 21. 
3 

( UR announcement that Or- 

dinary Subscriptions would, 
after the first of the year, give 
way to Associate Subscriptions, 
so that every subscription would 
be one dollar, did not create a dis- 
turbance. And we felt sure that 
it would not. 

Every reader of THE FIeELp 
AFAR knows that we would gladly 
have kept the fifty-cent subscrip- 
tion if we could have done so 
without loss. Scores have writ- 
ten us to say that we should have 
made the change before, and up 
to this writing we have not had 
any requests to discontinue as a 
result of the increase. Any one, 
however, who confesses his in- 
ability to pay the extra fifty 
cents, may rest assured that he 
will not be deprived of his paper 
on that account. 

All our subscribers will here- 
after be members of the Catholic 
Foreign Mission Society of 
America. As such, théy will 
share in the work of the Society 
—in its merits and in the con- 
siderable spiritual advantages 
which, even at this stage of its 
life, it affords. 

We have on our list quite a 
few non -Catholics, including 
some Hebrews, but none of these 
will object to having some good 
prayers offered for them. Most 
ot them have, in fact, been asso- 
ciate members from the start. 

' & 
“SEMINARIES and _novitiates 
of religious men and women— 
these are the precious and coveted 


strongholds that we would capture 
and hold, by the heart-strings, to 
the cause of foreign missions. 
And we are happy to say that al- 
ready THE Fiecp Arar has on its 
list of interested readers a wide 
and gratifying representation 
from these training-schools for 
the army of Christ. 

Seminaries are realizing that 
the foreign mission spirit helps to 
cultivate the true Catholic spirit 
with its unstinted zeal for souls. 
A far-seeing bishop who lately 
discovered in his own seminary a 
lack of interest in the missions, 
took immediate steps to arouse it, 
remarking: “The priest rarely 
rises higher than the ideal which 
he conceived in the seminary, and 
that ideal, to be complete, must in- 
clude the apostolic spirit. We 
have been losing a splendid ex- 
ample of zeal for souls, which is 
the great requisite in the priestly 
character.” 

From the novitiates of religious 
orders, too, we often receive de- 
lightful manifestations of earnest 
attachment to the mission cause. 
A missionary magazine on the 
reading-table or a book about mis- 
sions read in the refectory is usu- 
ally the starting-point of this in- 
terest, which, to our knowledge, 
perseveres and develops in later 
years, despite many arduous du- 
ties for the Church in the home- 
land. 

It is remarked at times that re- 
ligious orders, preoccupied with 
their own many activities, are not 
easily interested in one another or 
in any outside work. The same is 
said of many individual dioceses. 
Our national Catholic University 
has already done much to widen 
the spirit of the orders and of the 
dioceses. The Catholic Foreign 
Mission Seminary of America is 
another national institution and 
opens a field of common effort to 
dioceses, to religious orders of 
men and women, and to the edu- 
cational centres of our country, 
including the University itself. 





Congratulations on our tenth. 
Thank you! 
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What They Say of It. 


“ Gloom-killing ” 

“Full of fun” 

“ Magnificent” 

“A delightful little monthly” 

“ Ever optimistic and varied” 

“A thing of sweetness and light” 

“That estimable little crackerjack” 

“The cheeriest and most optimistic 
visitor” 





What a cheerful missionary spirit 
breathes in every page of the paper! 
(Fr. Panjikaran, India.) 





Tue Fretp AFAR comes regularly and 
we devour it from cover to cover. It 
has simply become an indispensable 
article of furniture in our reading- 
room. (Bishop Foley, Philippines.) 





It is the brightest and sprightliest 
of our missionary papers. It is always 
filled with interesting articles and has 
a humor all its own. (The Evangelist, 
Rensselaer, N. Y.) 





What I like about THe Fierp AFAR 
is its cheery tone, despite the many 
difficulties under which you must be 
laboring. I wish you every success in 
your glorious work. (From New 
York City.) 





Of all the magazines I read in my 
home, THe Fietp Arar, with its nu- 
merous interesting anecdotes, letters 
from laborers scattered far and near, 
and the spirit of cheerfulness and op- 
timism permeating every line, holds 
first place. (A Rhode Island Lawyer.) 





Compliments, squinting and 
straight: 

The Frecp Arar ts dear.(?)—A 
Reader. 

The Frecp AFar is a dear.—Another 
Reader. 





In the short time that I have been . 


acquainted with THe Frerp Arar (a 
friend from Michigan favored me with 
a subscription last January), I have 
become very much interested in its 
wonderful work, and I want to do what 
little I can to help you. The paper is 
a welcome visitor each month and is 
read with great pleasure from cover to 
cover. (From Portland, Ore.) 





Surely you wish to help train apos- 
tles for generations yet to come as 
well as for to-day. Get into one 
of the burse processions, then, before 
the files are complete. 





“ And the Gentiles shall walk in Thy 
light, and kings in the brightness 
of Thy rising.”—Isa. lx. 3. 








Mary. 


BY MARY ALLEGRA GALLAGHER. 


Our Lady of the Missions, 
How beautiful she seems, 
Whenever of salvation 
My zealous spirit dreams! 


She braved the cave so empty, 
She dared December’s wild, 
And made of straw so idle, 
A poor Crib for the Child. 


The Star doth light her doings, 
The story of the Kings 
Affirms her sacrifices 
Above imaginings. 


What myrrh, what gold, frankincense, 
What self-denial sweet, 
What gift that’s worth the taking 
Lay we at Mary’s feet? 
*k & 
While 1917 is still young we renew 
our prayer for a blessed year to our 


readers. 
Ca k 


A Montreal priest, sending pay- 
ment for ten subscriptions to this 
paper, writes: 

Enclosed please find check for the 
continued success of THE FieLD AFar, 
whose every number is so enticing. I 
thank you for taking your readers 
into your confidence and making them 
feel as if they were shareholders in 
your Society. It is certainly a power- 
ful means of eliciting interest in your 
great work. 


Cornelius Lane. 

ARYKNOLL has many good 
friends, but as yet it has reg- 
istered few founders. By a found- 
er we mean one who, either for 
the general needs of our work or 
for some specific purpose, has 
given at least five thousand dollars. 

We are pained to record in this 
issue of THe Fierp Arar the 
death of Mr. Cornelius Lane, one 
of our founders. Mr. Lane never 
saw Maryknoll, and until shortly 
before his gift was received, he 
knew very little of this work. His 
attention was called to it by a 
priest (again we emphasize the 
fact that priests are our best 
friends), and a complete confi- 
dence in his priest-friend, coupled 
with a pure and simple faith, in 
which his wife shared, brought to 
our desk one morning a splendid 
check for five thousand dollars. 

Mr. Lane, who belonged for- 
merly in Philadelphia, died at his 
home in Manhattan Beach on the 
beautiful feast of the Immaculate 
Conception. His death was sud- 
den but not unprovided, for his 
life was an edification to the pas- 
tor and people of the little church 
where he and his family devoutly 
worshipped. 

We commend to the prayers of 
our readers the soul of this, the 
first of our founders to die. At 
the same time we extend to his 
wife and her little flock the assur- 
ance of Maryknoll’s gratitude and 
of Maryknoll’s frequent prayers. 

k 


The Syracuse Chronicle re- 
marks that charity begins at home 
and wisely adds that it goes a 
long way off without any injury 
to its home obligations. 





We find that ten per cent. of 
our active subscribers are priests. 
This means that we have about 
eighteen hundred priests on our 
list—and we are proud of the 
record. 


If you have in the bank some 
money which you intend to leave to 
us, why not let us have it now and 
give you ample interest during your 
lifetime? 
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The Note Page. 


ILLS posted throughout Paris 

and signed by the officials in- 
vite every householder to restrict 
both heating and lighting. The 
notice concludes: 

It is hoped that these demands will 
be manfully accepted in view of the 
need of seconding the efforts of our 
soldiers in the trenches. It is the duty 
of the people in the rear to add to the 
force of the armies. The whole of 
France must fight. 

If our “people in the rear,” 
i. e., Catholics in this prosperous 
country, only realize what force 
they can even now add to the 
armies of Christ in pagan lands, 
some wonderful developments of 
the Church would soon be re- 
corded. 


HIS war may have—and cer- 

tainly has — impoverished 
Catholic missions, but it is evident 
to those who are watching, that 
God is mindful of the need. 

The Superior-General of Mill 
Hill, England’s Foreign Mission 
Seminary, writes that all of its 
colleges—Mill Hill and Freshfield 
in England, Roosendaal and Til- 
burg in Holland, and Brixen in 
the Austrian Tyrol—reopened this 
year with large numbers of stu- 
dents. “ Mill Hill and Freshfield 
together,” Fr. Henry writes, 
“have just over one hundred and 
Tilburg has one hundred little 
Dutch boys. So the future looks 
bright in spite of the war.” 

This is heartening news. We 
may add, too, for the benefit of 
our readers, that Tilburg, which 
is to Mill Hill what The Vénard 
(our preparatory school at Clark’s 
Green, Pa.) is to Maryknoll, did 
not exist five years ago. 


\ ISS Ria Nobechi, of Tokyo, 
i¥l whose Christian name ” is 
Maria, has been makng her head- 
quarters with the Teresians at 
Maryknoll. She is a picturesque 
little figure in her dainty, grace- 
ful Japanese dress, and she finds 
herself quite at home in a convent, 
since she has been living, as a lay 


teacher, in just such an atmos- 
phere for the past sixteen years. 
The Teresians made known to 
several friends of Maryknoll the 
presence of Miss Nobechi and her 
willingness to speak about her 
country. Nearly all were anxious 
to see and hear this little Japa- 
nese Catholic, and those who did 
so, were not disappointed. They 
found her bright and interesting, 
loyal to her native land and to her 
faith, keen and well informed. 





MISS RIA NOBECHI OF TOKYO. 


Miss Nobechi will remain at 
Maryknoll until March, when she 
has several engagements to fill 
in and around Providence, R. I. 
Afterwards she intends to move 
towards her home by way of San 
Francisco. 


A Record Book for twelve subscrip- 
tions will be mailed to you at your 
request. 


From Bishop Dowling. 


T the ordination of Bernard 

Francis Meyer, of Stuart, 
Iowa, Bishop Dowling, of Des 
Moines, spoke words of encour- 
agement from which we are 
pleased to quote for the edification 
of our readers, clerical and lay: 


When your superior spoke to me 
some years ago of this work, I said 
to him: “I have no doubt that you 
will be able to gather the funds, ‘but 
where are you going to get the priests? 
Where are you going to get voca- 
tions?” Now the wisdom of the wise 
has been confounded. Many are feel- 
ing the call and are answering. In 
some cases the response has entailed 
much sacrifice and these young men 
have made it cheerfully. When they 
go abroad, they will need the courage 
that has been acquired here. 

It would be unwise for us to deceive 
ourselves with the thought that the 
missionary life will be intensely attrac- 
tive. The life of no priest is a life of 
human attraction. If it has many com- 
forts, then we may well suspect that 
the priestly spirit is absent. When the 
bishop gives tonsure to one in the 
sanctuary, he reminds him that it is 
symbolic of a crown of thorns, that he 
must take up the Cross of his Master. 
And the life of every priest must be 
a life withdrawn, a life of sacrifice, 
a life of self-denial. The more he 
realizes these things, the closer he 
comes to his hidden Master. 


The whole country is watching this 
establishment—watching it not with in- 
difference, but with expectation and 
with pride. Slowly, but surely, the in- 
terest of the entire land will be 
aroused. If there is anything that is 
characteristic of the American people, 
it is the spirit of generosity, it is the 
spirit to give and to share; and the 
Catholic Church here must also be gen- 
erous, not merely in gifts vf money, 
but in gifts of men and women who 
will go out to lead lives of mortifica- 
tion and to bring the light of God’s 
Gospel to those that sit in darkness. 


He ts one of my own; he represents 
the first-fruits of our little diocese. 
We have many things to do in our 
part of the country. We have great 
needs and much anxiety as to the fu- 
ture. We are but 34,000 Catholics in 
the midst of 525,000 Protestants, 
and our position calls for sacrifice, 
courage, oe and, above all, the 
grace of. We need especially 
young jraeste, and as yet there are not 
many vocations that have originated in 
our diocese. It is a sacrifice, then, for 
us to give up this worthy young man, 
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that he may go abroad to fulfill his 
vocation to the foreign missions. Yet 
I have most cheerfully and most wil- 
lingly given him up and to-day I com- 
plete the sacrifice by assisting at his 
ordination. 

I send him to be a propitiation for 
the struggles of his own diocese, that 
God may bless his sacrifice and bless 
us. And I tell him this morning that 
wherever he goes, he shall not be out 
of our sight. We will follow him and 
we will help him. It will be part of 
our pride and obligation to see that he 
shall not suffer, as so many missioners 
do, for the means necessary to his 
work. At least, he shall have the pro- 
mise of many prayers, and our eyes 
and hearts will be focused on him. 


The beginning of the foreign mission 
movement should be a sacrifice from 
the whole American Church. The 
work is not diocesan; it ts not pro- 
vincial. Great and glorious, it con- 
cerns all the dioceses of the country, 
and it is a witness and a challenge to 
the spirit of sacrifice in our young 
men. This new priest shall be a prayer 
for us. May God bless his life and the 
lives of his companions! 


Another Christ. 
In memory of Rev. P. P. Chapon, S.S. 
Another Christ wert thou, 
In purity, humility, and love; 
Another Christ, and how 
In wisdom schooled, though simple 
as the dove. 





Another Christ, to teach 
Yet other Christs the ways of love 
divine; 
Another Christ, to preach 
Of holiness by such a life as thine. 
Sacerdos. 








Perpetual Associate Membership. 


Membership in perpetuity requires 
payment of fifty dollars (The full 
amount need not be given at one time, 
but should be completed within two 
years.) 

If secured for a person now living, 
it will continue, after his or her death, 
as long as the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society shall exist. 

If secured for a soul departed, it is 
called a Perpetual Memorial Associate 
Membership. 

May we suggest that you enroll your 
beloved dead as Perpetual Associate 
Members of the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society? 

Address: 
Maryknoll :: :: Ossining, N. Y. 
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The Field ee 
: A 


We are privileged to acknowl- 
edge seasonable greetings 
from many missioner-friends of 
THE Frecp Arar and we record 
the following, received since our 
last issue: 








CHINA—Letters from Fr. Buch, Ningpo; 
Fr. Fraser, Taichowfu; Fr. Kennelly, 
Shanghai; Fr. Tsing, Ping-hu. 

IN DIA—Letters from Archbishop Morel, 
Pondichery; Fr. Ryan, Pudur; St. 
Martha’s Hospital, Bangalore. Letters 
and photographs from Fr. Kroot, Kur- 
nool; Fr. Panjikaran, Kandy.  Let- 
ters and promises of a Mass for our 
Society and its benefactors from Fr. 
Dominic, Trivandrum; Fr. Schipper, 
Guntakal. Mass promise from Fr. 
Matthews, Jaffna. 

INDO-CHINA—Letter and photograph 
from Very Rev. Fr. Cothonay, Lang- 
Son. 

JAPAN AND KOREA—Letters from 
Bishop Berlioz, Sendai; Bishop Chat- 
ron, Osaka; Bishop Combaz, Naga- 
saki. Letter and photographs from 
Bishop Mutuel, Seoul. Letter and 
Mass promise from Archbishop Rey, 
Tokyo. Promise of two Masses from 
Fr. Roussel, Tokyo. 

MALESIA—Letter and Mass promise 
from Fr. Wachter, Br. No. Borneo. 

OCEANIA—Letter from Bro. Robert. 
Honolulu. 

PHILIPPINES—Letter from Fr. Laur- 
ence Rogan, Iloili. 


TONG-KING. 


Fr. Cothonay recently took a 
trip to the mountains, but it was 
not for a change of air. He 
writes : 


Pressing affairs have called me to 
the western part of my prefecture and 
I am now about a hundred miles from 
Lang-Son. What a country this is! 
Mountains, mountains, and again 
mountains! If you put together the 
Catskills, the Alleghanies, and the 
Rockies, you will hardly, I think, get 
an idea of the land here. With the 
exception of the Tong-king Delta and 
a middle region of hills, we see noth- 
ing but mountains, and it is the same 
in many provinces of China. Lang- 
Son means “silent mountains” and in 
the neighboring Chinese province of 
Kwang-Si there is a district called 
“one hundred thousand mountains.” 

Between the mountains are innum- 
erable valleys, but they are generally 
very deep and narrow and afford little 
opportunity for cultivation. Therefore 
you may sometimes travel for hours 


through this wild country without 
meeting a human being. In my pre- 
fecture, which is, I suppose, as large 
as the State of New York, there are 
only 200,000 souls and they belong to 
five or six different races, each having 
its own language, manners, and dress. 
You will readily understand the diffi- 
culty of evangelization under such con- 
ditions. 


INDIA. 


When Fr. Amatus visited 
America last year, he roused not 
a little interest in his mission, 
which, having been supported by 
Belgian friends, was thrown into 
a critical condition as a result of 
the war. That his people are 
worthy and fervent converts may 
be seen by the following extract 
from a recent letter written by 
Fr. Amatus to a benefactor in 
San Francisco. 


We Carmelites have a very pretty 
practice of devotion to Our Lady. 
Every Saturday the special Mass of 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel is sung by 
the community and at night we sing 
solemnly the Salve Regina. Wearing 
our white mantles and holding lighted 
candles in our hands, we enter the 
church or go before the statue of Our 
Lady and there, standing in two rows, 
we chant the beautiful hymn to Our 
Heavenly Queen. 

I thought that our Christians would 
like to do the same for their beloved 
Deva Mada (Mother of God), as they 
call Mary. I was not mistaken, for 
since my return from America, a good 
number of our best people attend the 
High Mass of Our Lady every Satur- 
day and later, when we have sung our 
Salve in Latin, they start it in their 
own tongue, which is Tamil. Oh, the 
result is not very musical for Euro- 
pean ears, of course, but it is very 
touching to witness all these people, 
with small candles in their hands, sing- 
ing to their Queen in their ever-plain- 
tive Oriental tones. I am sure, too, 
that Our Lady must be much pleased 
with the heart-song of her brown- 
skinned children. The candle which 
has once been used for the ceremony 
is kept with respect and brought back 
to the church every Saturday until 
used up. It is Our Lady’s candle. 





ROUTERS, you good little 
chaps! We wonder how you are 
getting along after the bump we 
gave you in December, when we 
told you to sell this paper for ten 
cents instead of five. 
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CHINA. 


Fr. O’Leary—from Cork, you 
remember—visited a pagoda re- 
cently and as his experience was 
well worth hearing, we will let 
him speak for himself: 


Yes, we did visit a pagoda. We 
found idols arranged all around the 
walls. Some of them were smiling, 
some were looking daggers, some were 
playing musical instruments, and so on. 
They are called genii or devils. When 
the Chinese pagans ask favors from 
these genii, they burn false paper 
money, thinking that the devil does not 
know a good dollar from a bad one. 
We seriously think he sees the joke, 
but in any case, though his power in 
China may be great, when it is a ques- 
tion of money, he has his match. 

In the pagoda we met a Chinese 
who had a very severe pain in the 
stomach. Being a pagan, he implored 
the gods, and this is how he did it. 
First he went to a box where the 
names of all the genit were written on 
tablets. He drew one. Then he 
bought a candle and some incense 
from the pagoda officials. He lighted 
his candle and burned his incense be- 
fore the genius of his tablet. Next he 
bowed and bowed and prayed and 
prayed, at the same time telling the 
idol the exact latitude and longitude 
of the pain. In this respect his scien- 
tific knowledge was miles ahead of that 
manifested by the poor woman who, 
hearing that her son was shot in the 
Dardanelles, asked the local doctor 
what part of the body that was. 

But to come back to our pagan 
friend—the enemy. He had now risen, 
and going straight to a list of medical 
prescriptions in another box, he drew 
one at random. The prescription in 
this case advised him to travel a dis- 
tance of several miles and collect some 
herbs. He went, got the herbs, pre- 
pared them, and took them—but ‘the 
last state of that man was worse than 
the first.’ The raw, green herbs only 
increased the disorder within and when 
we saw the poor fellow again, he was 
bent up—no, bent down—with pain. 
He looked for all the world as if he 
had swallowed a note of interrogation. 


The unfortunate man related his 
story with profuse gestures. The ex- 
pression on his face revealed that he 
had kept vigil for a few nights. We 
must confess our bad manners, for a 
smile came in spite of our best efforts. 
We told him his genius was no good. 
Having no evidence to the contrary, 
he agreed. This gave us courage to 
proceed and we politely informed him 
that by eating raw herbs he had liter- 
ally succeeded in making of himseif 
‘an animal that brays.’ Then, with 


apologies to the medical profession, we 
recommended a strong dose with a 
familiar name. No, we won’t mention 
the name. Who knows but that some 
reader may have happy recollections? 

The next day we met our friend— 
not our enemy. He was a new man. 
He had almost forgotten that his ma- 
chinery was ever in need of ‘oiling.’ 
We will give the exact translation of 
his words of thanks to us. He said, 
“Yours is some religion.” 

The compliment is doubtful and up 


’ to the time of writing, alas! we have 


‘converted’ only the stomach part of 
him. Don’t laugh, now. We are 
mighty serious, for the Chinese say 
the mind is in the stomach. Do you 
know, they are not far out of the way? 
The happy missioners in this Paradise 
(it is called the Heavenly Kingdom) 
find that the mind must spend a con- 
siderable portion of its time in the 
stomach, for there is often a grand 
uncertainty as to where, when, and 
how we may dine next. 
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The Island Empire. 


Fr. Mark McNeal, S.J., has 
sent us a few lines from Tokyo, 
enclosing the jubilee souvenir of 
Fr. Simon Dang, a Chinese whose 
fifty years in the priesthood seem 
to have aroused much interest 
even in Japan. 


Bishop Combaz, of Nagaski, 
sends us good news of his mis- 
sioners who are at the front. 
None have been seriously wound- 
ed and five among them have 
been decorated with the cross of 
war. 

The annual report of the mis- 
sion records 3,094 _ baptisms. 
“The harvest is indeed a modest 
one,” writes the Bishop, “ but we 
thank Divine Providence for hav- 
ing blessed our efforts. The ob- 
stacles are many.” 


France and Germany have met 
peacefully in Osaka, at the home 
of Bishop Chatron, who writes: 


I have here with me a German mis- 
sioner who has come to visit his fel- 
low countrymen, prisoners from Tsing- 
tau. He is allowed to say Mass and to 
preach to them in a body, but he can- 
not speak to any individual. He hears 
their confessions, not by word of 
mouth, but by writing, with a Japanese 
sentry standing by. A policeman is 
always with him, even in my house. 
This morning the officer said to me, 
“Very strange! You French...... he 
German...... and you good friends, 
like brothers.” ‘“ Well,” I replied, “in 
that you can see the effect of religion.” 
Did he? Guess! 


That our friend Bishop Cha- . 


tron, of Osaka, is having his own 
battles these days, the following 
letter will show: 


While some of our brave missioners 
are fighting against opposing battalions 
in Europe, here we are fighting against 
the dreaded cholera and alas! we have 
not escaped loss. There have been 
three cases in our orphanage at Osaka 
and two deaths—one that of our good 
Sr. Ignatius. For ten days the whole 
community was in strict quarantine. I 
gave absolution through the window- 

ars. 

From the North. to the South of 
Japan victims have been numerous. 
There were from twenty to twenty-five 
cases a day in our city but at present 


the count has been reduced to five or 
six. On the other hand, the pest has 
just broken out in a town between here 
and Tokyo, where from twelve to fif- 
teen persons have died. 


The Bright Star School is all 
that its name implies—a_ shining 
light in the darkness of a pagan 
land. The good Brothers of 
Mary, who conduct it, are not al- 
lowed by the Government to give 
religious instruction during school- 
hours, but the following lines 
from the director, Fr. Nicholas 
Walter, will show how success- 
fully this difficulty is overcome: 

Suppose you had a school of seven 
hundred Catholic boys, who had to 
work five long hours in the day. Then 
suppose that when after class they 
were starting home, to play baseball or 
football or tennis, you called them 
back, saying: “ Please come to cate- 
chism for an hour before you go. You 
will not get any good marks or re- 
wards for your work, nor will you be 
punished for staying away. But come 
just for the benefit of your souls.” 
How many boys, do you think, would 
attend catechism class on such condi- 
tions? ‘ 

I don’t know how many Catholic lads 
you would get in America, but I know 
that right here in Osaka, at the Bright 
Star School, we get regularly some 
five hundred pagan youths out of a 
total of seven hundred. Will you be- 


‘lieve me when I tell you that our pagan 


boys run to the Bible History lesson, 
each one trying to be first so that he 
may get the best place? The first- 
year students have catechism and out 
of one hundred and eighty, about one 
hundred and forty follow the lessons 
after class. It is very consoling to see 
how eagerly all flock to the instruc- 
tions every week throughout the year. 


That Catholic missioners have 
rendered no inconsiderable ser- 
vices to the cause of science is a 
fact not generally known. We 
have been especially pleased, 
therefore, to receive from Bishop 
Berlioz an appreciation of one of 
his priests, the late Fr. Faurie, 
written by a non-Catholic Japa- 
nese professor. : 

Fr. Faurie was a botanist and 
his spirit may be seen by the fol- 
lowing extracts from the article 
referred to above: 

In making botanical collections he 
traveled throughout all Japan, striking 
into many unbeaten paths....His as- 
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siduity was almost incredible. He 
would climb any mountain, however 
difficult, if he thought it botanically 
interesting. Quite alone, with his press- 
plates and very simple provisions on 
his back, he would travel and work for 
many days in the mountains, sleeping 
at night, perhaps, in a tree or under 
a crag....His collections were very ex- 
tensive, his herbarium at Aomori be- 
ing by far the largest in Japan. — 

Fr. Faurie was a cheerful, amiable 
man, much beloved by 119... Stil 
working for evangelism and_ botany 
even at the point of death, and at last 
when he found his powers fading away, 
lying down to sleep quietly in the arms 
of Him Whom he served, he died as 
he had lived, a man of sincere piety 
and lofty ideals. — 

Plans are being made for the 
erection of a monument which 
will commemorate Fr. Faurie’s 
distinguished labors for the ex- 
tension of botanical knowledge. 
This work has been undertaken 
by his friends and admirers, es- 
pecially among botanists. : 

We learn from Bishop Berlioz 
that Fr. Faurie discovered ‘* hun- 
dreds of new species and, what is 
more rare, a new genus, which 
bears the name of Fauria Ja- 
ponica.” The Bishop also tells 
us that the camellia is called after 
a missioner, Fr. Camelli, S.J., 
who was the first to make this 
flower known in Europe. 
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Under the Indian Sun. 


“ Suppose all the Maryknoll stu- 
dents had names like this! ” writes 
Fr. Merkes, and he sends us the 
following, which is actually borne 
to-day by a councilor of Madras: 
M. R. Ry. Rao Bahadur Sathappa 
Chetti Ramanathan Chettiyar Mu- 
thayya Chetti Annamalai Chet- 
tiyar Avergal. 


We learn from Archbishop 
Morel that Fr. Darras, the oldest 
missioner of the Paris Seminary, 
is dying. Our correspondent 
adds: 

Fr. Darras came to India in 1859 
and worked uninterruptedly to this 
day. He baptized more than 50,000 
heathens. He may confidently expect 
to hear from the mouth of his Divine 
Master: “Well done, good and faith- 
ful servant!” 


Italian missions have felt the 
effect of the war since the mother 
country entered the conflict. A 
priest of the Milan Foreign Mis- 
sion Society writes: 

We are managing, by an effort, to 
keep our ordinary work going, but we 
are cut off from our supply of new 
missioners, All the students have had 
to join the colors, though happily they 
are assigned only to hospital duties, 
unless they have not yet received 
major orders. Moreover, two of our 
Fathers have been loaned to the mis- 
sions of Poona and Bombay, from 
which the German priests were re- 
moved by Government order. 


There is in the archdiocese of 
Madras an interesting body of na- 
tive Sisters made up entirely of 
non-caste women. The foundation 
is due to the zeal of Archbishop 
Aelen, who, when still a young 
missioner, brought together three 
pariah girls and formed them into 
a community according to the rule 
of St. Francis. At the time many 
said that non-caste women could 
not be trained to the religious life, 
but the prophecy has _ happily 
proved false. To-day the Sisters 
number thirty and they have 
charge of six schools. 


“Render to God the things that are 
His—for the night cometh, when no 
man can work.” 


Fr. Kroot has sent us the 
photograph below as an en- 
couragement to our future mis- 
sioners. It represents the church 
which this zealous priest, now 
over sixty-seven years old, has 
just completed. “I had learned 
at Mill Hill,” he writes, “the 
rudiments of carpentering, but 
who would have thought I should 
ever become a stone-carver? ” 

Our friend adds some interest- 
ing notes on the religious prospect 
in India: 


I presume you will soon learn where 
your young missioners are to fight 








WHAT THE MANUAL LABOR OF 
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their battles. If you aspire to open a 
“hall of martyrs,” China is about the 
best choice you could make. There 
never was much chance in Jndia. The 
Hindus have a better means than kill- 
ing to prevent the spread of the truth. 
With their inveterate, superstitious 
caste system they know how to boy- 
cott. 

Education has done wonders here in 
the last fifty years, but we are farther 
than ever from the solution of the 
problem: Will India ever embrace the 
faith? Education has, if anything, 
made the Hindu more _ irreligious. 
Atheism, pantheism, materialism, and 
a whole string of isms will not affect 
his status, but as soon as he becomes a 
Christian, he ceases to be a Hindu, 
#. e., he is an outcast, with whom none 
will associate. 
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we will send a Chi Rho (key-roe) 
pin, if requested. We do this in the 
hope that our subscribers will wear 
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In that event, let no one be sur- 
prised if our business manager should 
meet him on the street and ask him 
to ‘square up,’ or if our meek Editor 
should embrace him. No harm would 
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Optimists thought that education and 
progress, especially in the form of easy 
intercommunication, would break down 
this barrier. But as long as the Brah- 
minical element remains what it is— 
and there is, so to speak, no hope of 
relaxation in that quarter—caste will 
be the formidable obstacle against 
Christianity. 

Of course fifty years is hardly a test 
with an old nation like this. India, 
i e., the educated classes which are 
made up mostly of Brahmins, is clam- 
oring for self-government. If that 
comes about, we shall see what changes 
it may bring. Hence let us leave the 
issue to the inscrutable counsels of 
God and not throw up our hands in 
despair. 


Many missioners have urged 
upon us the need of workers in 
various parts of the heathen 
world, but it remained for an 
Irishman to bid us, “ Hurry up! 
Come underseas if you can’t come 
overseas.” Fr. Ryan adds, by 
way of explanation: 


Protestant American finance and 
labor have conquered many towns in 
India. It is sad to count the number 
of educational institutions for boys and 
girls, industrial schools, dispensaries, 
hospitals, and steam-presses that are 
advancing the cause of error. My 
next-door neighbor, a Wesleyan minis- 
ter, is running half a dozen schools on 
American funds. 

Dear Fretp Arar, it is high time for 
you to send a body of Catholic mis- 
sioners from your country. As the 
waves of heresy sweeping over Europe 
called forth the society of intrepid 
champions of Jesus, so the Indo-Amer- 
ican Baptist, Anabaptist, and Wesleyan 
influences of men and money cry for 
the helping hand of Maryknoll. 


Do not pay twelve cents to send a 
dollar. A post-office money-order is 
cheaper, if you do not wish to run 
the chance of enclosing a dollar bill 
in your letter under an ordinary two- 
cent stamp. 
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The Grace to Smile. 

By a Maryknoller. 
<1 ]D was not sentimental 
nor was he bilious, 
yet as he paced the 
cosy little parlor that 
Saturday night he 
certainly felt a de- 
pression that might 
have come from 
either condition. But it was all 
so simple, he argued to himself; 
there was nothing to be anxious 
about. He glanced at the folding 
door that separated him from the 
family, then turned and quick- 
ened his stride a bit till the 
thumping of his rapid steps 
caught Mother’s watchful ear, 
though she seemed absorbed in 
darning the children’s stockings. 
The parlor was Ed’s sanctum, sa- 
cred to silence and solitude when 
he wanted to study, and she 
peeped through the crack before 
entering. Ed heard the swishing 
of her skirts and smiled a wel- 
come to her. 

He was twenty-one, but he 
liked to have those serious talks 
with her that left him at peace 
with himself and with every one 
else; he liked half timidly to dis- 
close to her all his thoughts, to 
tell her little things that seemed 
so huge until she heard them, to 
open out his heart as to one who 
understood and showed it by little 
nods and smiles and simple truths 
that cleared all doubts. He often 
thanked God for having such a 
mother, and he thanked her, too, 
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in his clumsy, graceless way.: 


Somehow she never seemed to 
look for thanks and was just as 
cheery and thoughtful when, boy- 
like he failed to remember 
anything but his own troubles. 
And to-night he needed a listener; 
he was anxious to relieve himself, 
yet feared to speak. The usual 
torrent of words somehow would 
not flow. 

Ed was home for the holidays 
after his first year at the sem- 
inary. It had been a happy year 
—the happiest of his life, he often 
wrote home to his mother—and 


looking back on it, he marveled at 
the pure joy that had been his. 
The fervor of beginning his sem- 
inary course had blinded him to any 
imperfections in his companions ; 
he found them—almost all of 
them—carrying out the ideals he 
had dreamed about and tried to 
realize in himself. It had been a 
year with God and holy young 
men who lived sane lives and got 
to bed by ten o’clock and rose be- 
fore the dawn. He smiled as he 
thought of the late hours he had 
kept since coming home, and of 
the heavy eyes he tried to open 
every morning. Yes, it had been 
a healthy year, beyond the expec- 
tations of his college days. He 
had begun to feel identified with 
St. Mary’s and to look at life from 
its point of view. 

In his quiet way Ed had made 
many friends in the seminary and, 
though he little knew it, some 
admirers even among the faculty. 
There was old Fr. de Monthule, 
whose forty years of training 
priests still left him plenty of 
heart to take a kindly interest in 
a newcomer, and there was young 
Fr. Scanlon, whom no one thought 
a priest at all, for he seemed at 
home when among the students 
rather than when bottled up in 
unaccustomed dignity. These 
were his friends, real friends, 
though he had met them only a 
year before. It would be hard to 
give them up, almost as hard as 
giving up his mother, yet he had 
come to the conclusion that he 
must do it. 


The need for action recalled him 
to the presence of his mother, and 
with a nervous smile he led her to 
the morris-chair and _ leaned 
against its arm. His mother 
knew he would disclose himself 
and quietly sat still. 

Ed looked more a priest than 
ever, she thought, as she watched 
his boyish face that the present 
trouble had touched with serious- 
ness and made more manly. 
Three more years to wait—but, 
thank God, Dad and she were in 
good health. Her boy would be a 


priest—Fr. Edward then—and 
perhaps....No, that would be too 
much....yet perhaps he would be 
stationed at the parish church and 
she would assist often at his Mass, 
and watch him, her own son, offer 
up the Spotless Victim. Ah! it 
would not be hard to die then, 
with Fr. Edward’s anointing. It 
would be almost a joy to leave 
this world and tell the world be- 
yond her glorious tithk—Mother 
of a Priest. 

“ But, Mother, isn’t it great to 
be a priest?” the boy broke out. 
“T never realized what it meant 
before.” 


His mother smiled and nodded 
silently. She felt that he had 
something more than this to say. 

“T do not mean, Mother,” con- 
tinued Ed, ‘‘ the awful powers of 
a priest, the saying Mass and all 
that. Those things stun me, too, 
but I guess I’ll never appreciate 
them. A thought that struck me 
lately, however, is that the more 
power a priest has, the greater is 
his responsibility. He has real 
eternal souls to save; he must 
look out not only for himself but 
for the rest of the world. 

“You see, Mother, I used to 
keep in mind the bright side of 
the priesthood—its dignity in the 
eyes of the faithful, the pleasure 
of being near God and of bringing 
Him upon the altar, the happiness 
of giving Holy Communion to 
you and of preaching and for- 
giving sins. I dwelt upon the joy 
and satisfaction that I would get 
from my ministry; I looked at 
the priesthood from a selfish point 
of view. In fact, I'll tell you in 
secret, Mother, I’ve often planned 
what I would do if I were pastor 
here in the home parish. I’d have 
the wooden church torn down and 
a small Gothic one built in stone; 
I’d have you near by and I’d get 
Aunt Mary to keep house for me 
and life would be very pleasant. 
But—I have been doing a lot of 
thinking lately and I find that I 
have been taking a very selfish 
outlook.” 

His mother reddened as she 
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realized how similar their 
thoughts had been and that he 
now called them selfish. She 
wondered dumbly what was troub- 
ling Ed. 

“And then I figured,” the boy 
continued hesitatingly, searching 


the depths of his mother’s eyes as - 


though to read her mind, “I 
figured that the priesthood might 
under such circumstances mean 
no sacrifice for us. You certainly 
made a sacrifice in sending me to 
school and college, but you knew 
that in all probability I would 
repay you with years of priestly 
help. As for me, I should be 
giving up very little in becoming a 
priest. 

“When I think of what I can 
do to please Our Lord, I hear 
Him say: ‘Greater love than this 
no man hath, that a man lay down 
his life for his friends.’ His life 
—that means, as I now see it, that 
I should give myself entirely— 
‘leave father and mother.’ Those 
words of Our Lord, ‘the laborers 
are few,’ have been ringing in my 
ears for months, Mother, and I 
want to answer them. I want to 
devote myself as completely as I 
can to God’s service and I am con- 
vinced that He is calling me away 
from home. Mother, it is hard to 
explain myself—I want to be a 
missioner in foreign lands among 
heathen people.” 

Mother understood, as she al- 
ways did, but she needed a mo- 
ment to think and recollect her- 
self. Her mind flashed back to 
twenty years before, when this boy, 
a babe in arms, lay at the point 
of death and she had offered him 
to God—that He might take him 
then in his innocence or spare him 
for His altar. God had spared the 
child and, true to her promise, she 
often told herself that he did not 
belong to her, that she was rear- 
ing him for God; and she forced 
her mother’s heart to hold in 
bounds her love for him, that she 
might be no obstacle in his path 
if God called him to His ranks. 
She had found that it was no 
sacrifice worth speaking of to save 


here and there for the expense 
of his schooling. What was a 
new dress or a new hat, more or 
less, in view of the joys of having 
a priest in the family? What 
mattered it if Dad did pretend that 
he preferred a pipe and limited 
his cigars to Sunday afternoons? 
And what if she had thought it 
better to wash the shirts herself 
than leave them to the tender 
mercies of Wung Lung around 
the corner? These were mere 
play sacrifices, cheerfully em- 
braced when Ed had started for 
the priesthood. Yes, he was 
right; they had the better of the 
bargain with the Lord; no really 
great sacrifice was being made. 
Was God really going to take 
her at her word when she had 
promised Him her boy? She had 
promised indeed, but she had not 
foreseen so great an asking; this 
was too much. Were the years 
of waiting to be repaid by fur- 
ther demands? Surely Dad and 
she had a right to enjoy the clos- 
ing days of life near their priestly 
son; it was their due. But what 


yes....it was all so selfish. 
And then the mother-heart be- 
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gan to realize the pain it must 
have cost her boy to want to fol- 
low the vocation. She had not 
thought of that before, yet Ed 
loved his parents as they loved 
him. He had had his dreams, 
too, of living near by and work- 
ing heart and soul for God. It 
must have cost him much to tell 
her of his resolve. And after all, 
if God had taken him from them 
when he was yet a child, she 
would have said, “ Thy Will be 
done!” and made the offering as 
cheerfully as possible. But no, 
God was keeping him to be a 
priest and giving his father and 
mother the honor of having a 
son who would daily pray for 
them and for their souls when 
they were dead. A _ mother 
should not ask for more than this. 
And if God really did want a 
sacrifice from them, here lay the 
hardest she could make. 

Her heart sank at the loneli- 
ness that was before her, but in 
those dark moments she realized 
as never before the sword of sor- 
row felt by that other Mother 
when Jesus left her in her de- 
clining years that He might go 
about His Father’s business. 
Then a light shone through the 
gloom, calmed her soul and made 
her taste the sweetness of a pain 
that is undergone for God. She 
had strength to turn to Ed and 
smile and say: “Let us thank 
God, Ed, for His great goodness 
to us all. Of course we'll go the 
whole way when He asks it. He 
will give us love enough to sacri- 
fice anything for Him.” 

As the clock on the dining- 
room mantelpiece struck the hour 
for the family rosary, the mother 
had just time to glance into her 
son’s eyes and read the look of 
thanks and love unsaid. With a 
hurried kiss, they joined the 
kneeling group and in the telling 
of her beads her heart was glad 
that he would never realize the 
agony she felt. “ How good God 
was,” she thought, “to give me 
strength to smile when I was 
answering Ed!” 
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The Knoll Log. 


UR priest of December 2d of- 
fered the Holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass early on the morning of St. 





AT THE 


ORDINATION. 


Francis Xavier’s feast. It was a 
Low Mass and as such better 
suited to the spiritual needs of a 
newly-ordained than would be the 
more solemn function. The feast 
of Our Immaculate Mother was 
reserved for the first Solemn High 
Mass, in which a new subdeacon 
shared. All branches of the 
Maryknoll family—faculty, stu- 
dents, auxiliaries, and Teresians— 
were present on this occasion and 
the farm-help was in danger of 
being turned out to the fields. 

That would have been an un- 
speakable disappointment to An- 
tonio (who is Tony for short and 
who is very short, too), but with 
John the Polock he managed to 
get in and to occupy a position of 
honor near the organ while his 
‘boss ”’—recently Brother Hen- 
nery—celebrated in all the glory 
of his young priesthood. The day 
was a triumph of manual labor, 
which, as our readers know, has 
had from the beginning a high 
place at Maryknoll. Brother Hen- 
nery has set a pace for work that 
will live in the annals of our Sem- 
inary. He has reached his climax 
and changed his title to Father, 
but this does not mean that he will 
cease to use his muscles. 

Fr. Meyer resumed his studies 
until Christmas. After the family 
feast at Maryknoll, he set out on 
a long journey to give his blessing 
to the dear ones at home who had 
patiently waited for this joy. 


Bishop Hurth, of the Philip- 
pines, came to Maryknoll the 
day before the feast of St. Fran- 
cis Xavier and remained over- 
night, giving the community a 
much-welcomed talk and enter- 
taining the faculty with his rip- 
ened observations on things East- 
ern. If every traveler carried as 
few impedimenta as this genial 
missioner brought to Maryknoll, 
trunk stores would soon put up 
the shutters. We were tempted 
to keep the bishop’s ring, which 
had been worn by other bishops 
and carried with it an interesting 
history, but—it seemed to be his 
only possession. 

And this brought up the ques- 
tion: What becomes of the epis- 
copal rings and pectoral crosses 
that survive the lamented mem- 
bers of our hierarchy? Are they 
lying, and destined to lie indefin- 
itely, unused and unproductive, 
for lack of a custodian who could 
make them profitable? Why not 
let Maryknoll hold them for her 
future bishops or otherwise apply 
their preciousness to the active 
service of Christ? 





A Maryknoll Christmas has so 
far meant an ideal feast. In the 
first place, the setting is fine—a 
hill, a broad expanse of field and 
sky, a noble river, the lights of a 
distant town. Then there is the 
silence—the hush of nature, 
broken occasionally, when the 
wind is west-blown, by the rum- 
ble of a train fully two miles 


. away, running smoothly under 


the cliffs that border the Hudson. 

But setting and silence mean 
little until we realize that it is 
midnight and we are on the eve 
of Our Saviour’s birth. This 
thought clutches and holds every 
one at Maryknoll, and whatever 
our preoccupations may have 
been, they fly far away on that 
blessed night when angels hover 
near to worship Jesus and to sa- 
lute His Mother. 

The Christmas that is past was 
as deeply joyful as those that had 
gone before. The Prince of 


Peace was rich in His blessings 
to us. 





Our Vénard students were, by 
a special privilege, allowed to go 
home for the Christmas holidays 
and about sixty per cent. of the 
cherubs took advantage of the 
permission. Some of these hesi- 
tated, because they like Clark’s 
Green, but the thought of a dis- 
appointed mother decided the 
question and they scampered for 
the train with their more eager 
companions. 

Bertin of Malacca, who is now 
in his second year from home, 
fifteen thousand miles away, did 
not make the flight. John of 
Holland also refrained from the 
attempt, but as his name, trans- 
lated, is Home Church, he feels 
at home where he is. 

At this writing the young 
travelers are safely back at The 
Vénard. They are gradually 
settling down after the usual 
period of illness that follows a 
trip home. 





The Maryknollers did not go 
home. They stayed there. 





So far as we can observe, the 
New Year will not bring to Mary- 
knoll a new building, but it will 
witness the organization of St. 
Joseph’s Workshop. St. Joseph 
will not mind if we attach his 
name to what was only a barn. 
Meaner than this, our first barn, 
was the Cave of Bethlehem, and 
the carpenter’s bench at Nazareth 
was perhaps not so well protected 
as is the building henceforth dedi- 
cated to the lowly laborer whose 
place in Heaven is next to its 
Queen. 

St. Joseph’s Workshop already 
has a fairly good supply of much, 
if not all, that an ordinary carpen- 
ter, mechanic, or electrician would 
need in order to take away from a 
poor landlord his month’s gather- 
ings of rent. Never again will a 
plumber’s bill unfold itself over 
the breadth of our treasurer’s 
desk. Never again will Elizabeth 
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be asked to make an up and down 
trip to the village machine-shop 
for the sake of replacing a broken 
screw. Never again will an elec- 
trician and his hinderer be sum- 
moned at an uncanny hour to re- 
pair the pump in the woods at 
double the usual rate of wage. 
Never again—at least, we hope so. 

“ But,” you ask, “have you the 
mechanics?” Another foolish 
question! Mechanics? We some- 
times wonder if there is any one 
at Maryknoll, except the superior 
and the Teresians, who is not a 
mechanic, at least in his own esti- 
mation. Whenever an accident 
occurs, we have a series of diag- 
noses that would be infallible if 
they did not all disagree. 

_It is a most reassuring expe- 
rience to stand before a broken 
pump or a disorganized ‘tin can’ 
and to learn how simply the thing 
can be set to rights when certain 
portions are uncovered and the 
defect is revealed. And then when 
the trouble is located elsewhere, it 
is delightful to note how little af- 
fected are our cock-sure mechan- 
ics. Do they make excuses? Not 
at all. They have all the reticence 
of a brakeman on a train that is 
hung up between stations. 

More seriously speaking, how- 
ever, we believe that our mechan- 
ics are no worse than those who 
criticize them and, besides, they 
charge nothing either for the time 
they waste or for the repairs they 
fail to make. But then, even at 
Maryknoll there are mechanics 
and mechanics, and after a while 
the job is done. In the meantime 
something new has been learned 
by several of our future mission- 
ers, all of whom expect one day 
to be tinkers in their own estab- 
lishments in a distant land. 


If the maintenance of an aspirant 
for the priesthood at Maryknoll or 
The Vénard appeals to you, you may 
satisfy this holy desire by the offer- 
ing of two hundred and fifty dollars 
for one year. Our student will him- 
self assure you of his gratitude and 
his prayers. 





COLLIE. 


Collie is still the handsomest 
thing on the premises. He is, in 
fact, our only ‘gentleman,’ and his 
life ran smoothly until Monsignor 
Dunn brought up a rival named 
Jack. Collie was chained to the 
leg of the community table at St. 
Teresa’s that day and his pride 
was hurt for a week. He has 
since recovered and resumed his 
occupation of watching everybody 
else work. 


The Vénard Leaf. 


The Vénard boys have been 
learning to practice economy 
with a vengeance; and the pro- 
curator at Maryknoll is happy in 
the thought that by the time 


’ these youths reach his demesne, 


there will be little or no occasion 
to teach them how to make two 
potatoes out of one. 

Most of the youngsters were 
brought up in city or town, where 
water, heat, light, and even food 
were as free to them as the air, of 
which they were supposed to take 
deep draughts. But now ‘the 
poor little fishes’ have to swim in 
drops of water. There is a gauge 
on the milk-bottle and a rule on 
the butter-plate. The water- 
metre tells the tale when a 
precious torrent runs to waste 
while some tooth-brush is poised 
in the air till the end of an argu- 
ment, and lights that are left un- 
extinguished register, automati- 
cally, the names of the culprits. 

Yes, the screws are down at 


The Vénard. The lid lifts occa- 
sionally, however, and reveals a 
group of very much alive boys, 
some of whom are getting too fat 
to please the Vénard procurator. 


A new scribe from The Vénard 
presents us this month with some 
observations on life, light, and 
love at Clark’s Green: 

We have been officially incorporated 
under the laws of Pennsylvania. We 
are coming to stand on our own feet 
now. “Watch us grow,” is one of our 
mottoes. 


Some of our Scranton friends, pos- 
sessed of that fertile imagination which 
finds a way where there is a will, have 
devised an interesting scheme to help 
along our struggling treasury. Each 
member of a band of sixteen* women 
gives a party to twelve; each of these 
twelve in turn gives a party to eight, 
and each of the eight to four. At each 
party the guests pay twenty-five cents 
each. More than a thousand dollars 
can thus be realized. It doesn’t seem 
reasonable, you say? Well, figure it 
out for yourself. The idea has much 
to commend it. It brings our Catholic 
people together and stimulates wider 
interest. 


Oh yes, we have occasional enter- 
tainments to add zest to our lives of 
work and prayer. So far we have held 
two musical soirées and a spelling-bee 
—the “old-fashioned kind.” Was it 
fun? Well, I think so. There was a 
dish of fudge for the winning side 
and, by way of contrast, a Latin New 
Testament for the best speller. Angelo 
spelled “spaghetti” to perfection, but 
failed to get away with “biscuit.” It 
required a thorough Irishman to spell 
“shillalah” correctly and “ mucilage” 
proved a sticker also. Well, ail the 
boys did themselves credit, and we feel 
confident that if they keep up the pace, 
they will spell “success” some day on 
the missions. 





People of Scranton and vicinity con- 
tinue to show a lively interest in the 
young Vénard. On the feast of the 
Presentation the Dorcas Club of Scran- 
ton made a memorable call. The fact 
that their tour of inspection about the 
house and grounds ended at the dining- 
room door is suggestive, to say the 
least! Before leaving, these kind 
friends assisted at Benediction of the 
Blessed Sacrament. One of them re- 
marked afterwards, it was quite pos- 
sible that among those who sang, there 


*These sixteen may be scattered over 
the country. 
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was a future martyr. Be that as it 
may, with their daily classes to look 
after and monthly examinations to pre- 
pare for,.the boys certainly have little 
opportunity to think of martyrdom. 
Yet we are under the impression that 
they will be ready, if the time should 
come. 





By the kind invitation of the Chris- 
tian Brothers of St. Thomas’ College, 
in Scranton, our youths had the privi- 
lege of witnessing two football games 
this season. Full of animal spirits as 
they are, they could have enjoyed noth- 
ing better, except playing the games 
themselves. But though we are willing 
to have martyrs of the gridiron, the 
gridiron must be of the right sort. For 
the present a Vénard student will thave 
to content himseif with minor injuries, 
such as black and blue shins, obtainable 
in the more “gentle” games of soccer 
and hockey. 





For a long time our guest-master 
from Buffalo had been passing out 
hints. It was a favorite ruse of his to 
tell visitors that he would entertain 
them on the piano, if only he had a 
piano. Well, some of the seed fell on 
fertile soil and brought forth hundred- 
fold fruit—which means a piano. The 
donor is a Scranton lady, who wishes 
to remain unknown. (Is it for fear 
of our neighbors?) Now our Mac- 
Dowell sees to it that there is “lots of 
music in the air” and the casual pas- 
ser-by may hear anything from “Asa’s 
Death” to “On the Five-Fifteen.” 





Half of the students stayed with us 
through the holidays. As we rose for 
Midnight Mass, the surrounding hills 
wrapped in the deep sleep of the 
“ stilly night” recalled very vividly the 
events that took place among the hills 
of Judea on that first memorable 
Christmas. Though our numbers were 
halved, the “ Adeste Fideles” rang out 
clear and bright, Christmas spirit com- 


pensating for diminished volume. | 


Christmas here is second only to 
Christmas at Maryknoll. 





Let children of to-day provide a 
burse for the education of a mis- 
sioner. We wish to feel that at 
least one of our burses is the fruit 
of their simple faith and trained 


charity. The Holy Child Burse- 


will yet admit many offerings. If 
you are interested, send for one or 
more cards. Each is designed to 
invite penny gifts to the number of 
twenty-five. 
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The Field Afar has no paid agents and desires none unless 
they are highly recommended by their pastor and work with his 
| approval. This does not, however, prevent our readers from 
securing subscribers among their friends. It is, in fact, by this 
means especially, that our circulation has grown. 











Publications. 


The Society of the Divine 
Word has published an illustrated 
mission calendar for 1917. Price 
ten cents. 





Lights and Shadows, published 
by the Society of the Divine 
Word, Techny, Ill., is a recent 
welcome addition to the supply 
of mission literature in English. 
It describes the misery of the 
pagan world, gives sketches of 
the trials and the consolations of 
the missioner, and closes with 
some humorous anecdotes from 
the mission field. The price of 
the book is seventy-five cents. 





Catholic Mission Literature—a 
list of books, pamphlets, and peri- 
odicals dealing with home and for- 
eign mission work—appeared re- 
cently in its second edition. It is 
compiled by Fr. Hagspiel, S.V.D., 
and is intended especially for the 
use of schools, colleges, and con- 
vents. This pamphlet may be ob- 
tained on request from the So- 
ciety of the Divine Word, Techny, 
Ill. 





If we don’t say something good 
about one of our professors, who 
will? Fr. Callan, O.P., who 
comes to Maryknoll daily to teach, 
has produced several books. His 
latest, which is described as “new— 
novel—unique,” is entitled Jllus- 
trations for Sermons and Instruc- 
tions. Containing, as it does, sev- 
eral thousand quotations, defini- 
tions, word-pictures, and stories, 
it is a treasure-house of sugges- 
tive material for the pulpit and 
the class-room, as well as an ex- 
cellent book for spiritual reading. 
It sells for two dollars. 


The subscription price of this 
paper is one dollar a year and in- 
cludes membership in the Catholic 
Foreign Mission Society of America. 
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I’m just a little yellow Box, 
My other name is Mite, sir; 

To get filled up with U. S. coin— 
That is my one delight, sir. 


I travel countries far and wide, 
To seek to be more wealthy; 

The doctors say if I’m well fed, 
Tis strong I’ll grow and healthy. 


I've quite a great, big, generous heart, 
Chuck-full of the ambition 

To send young men from Maryknoll 
To toil out on the Mission. 


Now if you want to fatten me— 
I’m such a willing fellow— 
Just sit you down and write me: 
“ ” 


I'll greet you with a “ Hello!” 


And when with common cents I’m 
full, 
Away up to the cover, 
I'll go right back to Maryknoll 
Without a bit of bother. 
—Newport, R. I. 
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Blow! Blow! 


Our procurator is a 
modest man. He does 
not like to blow but he 
puts aside his SE (S 
daily and here is the 
result. Please keep his 
lungs in condition is & 
he will pay our bills. 


FROM YOUR STATE AND eons 


STATE GIFTS NEW 
SUBSCRIBERS 
labama $7.75 
California 16.14 10 
Colorado 2 
Connecticut 35.60 65 
Delaware I 
District of Columbia 11.54 I 
Florida 3 
Georgia 2 
Idaho I 
Illinois 9.12 II 
Indiana 9 
Iowa 11.00 I 
Kansas 5 
Kentucky 1.00 I 
Louisiana 7 
Maine 8.00 3 
Maryland 3.00 26 
Massachusetts *1,573.42 15 
Michigan 2.00 10 
Minnesota 11.50 
Missouri 3.20 2 
Nebraska 5.03 
New Hampshire 5.00 7 
New Jersey 33-75 48 
New York 778.55 307 
Ohio 35-65 10 
Oklahoma 2.00 I 
Oregon - 
Pennsylvania 117.72 51 
Rhode Island 70.32 13 
South Carolina I 
South Dakota 6.94 I 
Texas 7.00 3 
Vermont 1.00 2 
Virginia 1.00 
West Virginia 18.50 2 
Wisconsin 55.00 2 
FROM BEYOND THE BORDERS. 
Canada $5.00 3 
Hawaii 2.00 I 
Holland 1.00 I 
Ireland 2 
Newfoundland 54 3 
Porto Rico 2 
PM oeskGus eas uos ee 777 


NEW PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES. 
Living: M. A. B.; Mrs. M. B. D.; 
5. M. G.; SB; Mrs. K.; Mrs. C. W. 
Dead: Ellen Carey; Mary E. Hickey; 
Mary E. Lee; Mrs. Mary Tuite. 
NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
Ordinary (before Jan. 1)....426 
BRIE, Sivccecsvadkcxvkuces 351 


*Includes $1,000 annuity. 





RECEIVED AT THE VENARD. 


From friends in Scranton and 
vicinity: bookcase and books from 
Rev. Friend; towels and _ bed-linen 
from Dorcas Sewing Club; statue of 
the Sacred Heart, fruit, and candy 
from H. S.; altar-linens from G. C.; 
bookcase from E. W.; chiffonier and 
chairs from Mrs. C.; sheets and pil- 
low-cases from A. J.; towels from 
M. K. and A. K.; dishes and towels 
from Mrs. F. M.; table-linens from 
E. C.; wash-stand, chair, china, and 
bedding from Mrs. P. R.; bed from 
Mrs. B.; fruit and candy from Mrs. 
O. S.; candy and magazines from 
A. H.; candy from Mrs. M. F.; 
cigars from M. O.; candy and cigars 
from Minooka Friends. 


RECEIVED AT MARYKNOLL. 


Life of Rt. Rev. Francis P. Ken- 
rick from Archbishop’s House, Phila., 
Pa.; bishop’s outfit, vestments, missals, 
cassocks, and clothing from Rt. Rev. 
Friend, Pa.; books and clothing from 
estate of the late Rev. Thos. F. My- 
han, N. Y. C.; diamond ring through 
Rev. Friend, Ill.; coat and vest from 
Rev. Friend, N. Y.: books and cloth- 
ing from P. B., N. Y.; jewelry and 
silver spoons from S. R., R. I.; book 
from J. B., Cal.; fur coat and " gloves 
from J. M., Pa, ring, silver spoons, 
and silk pieces from S. C., R. I.; sew- 
ing articles, carbon-paper, cancelled 
stamps, and tinfoil from M. S., N. Y.; 
2 volumes of St. Augustine and a Latin 
dictionary from Friend, N. Y.; tinfoil 
and cancelled stamps from St. Joseph’s 
Academy, Ind., from Srs. of Charity, 
Iowa, and from M. N., Mass.; tinfoil 
from C. S., Mass., and from Mrs. M. 
W., Mass.; cancelled stamps from 
riety Conn, ia. Sess, N. YY. Fas 
an 


PRAYER, please, for the 
i souls of : 


Rev. Thos. E. Carroll A. A. Hess 
Mother Leonarde John J. Lally 
Mother Molloy Cornelius Lane 
Sr. M. Callista Samuel Lawton 
Sr. Ignatius Anna M. Maskell 
Sr. Ludwina Ellen F. Maskell 
Sr. ‘M. Therese Stephen J. Maskell 
Michael Coulehan Edward McEvoy 
Sabina Coyne P. J. Murrett 
Mrs. Cecilia Croghan Margaret Nagle 
Josephine Doyle John D. Raggio 
John F. Fitzgerald Thomas Reap 

P. J. Gallagher Martin J. Ryan 
John Griffin Mrs. M. E. Sullivan 
Thomas Griffin James J. Walsh 
Mary Grimmer Mrs. Julia Walsh 








By paying five dollars you can re- 
ceive The Field Afar for six years. 


‘The Mighty Mites. 


Mite-box gatherings brought us last 
year one thousand dollars, enough to 
provide for four students. We are 
believers in the ‘little-from-the-many’ 
idea, though we are glad to get an 
occasional large slice from the few— 
just to give us a chance to catch up. 


Please send me fifty mite boxes. 
If I can’t get rid of them all, I will 
pay for them myself. (A Baltimore 
Priest.) 


An early December request 
from a pastor up-state ran as fol- 
lows: 

Please send me two hundred mite 
boxes and you shall have the children’s 
Christmas offerings. 


Enclosed you will find five dollars, 
which we wish to present to you in 
the name of the little ones in the Day 
Nursery. They have been saving their 
pennies by depriving themselves of 
candy from time to time in honor of 
oo Infant. (Sisters of Char- 
ity. 


“On the first day of the week let 
every one of you put apart with him- 
self, laying up what it shall well please 
him; that when I come, the collections 
be not then to be made.”—I. Cor. xvi. 2 

This certainly looks as if the 
Corinthian Christians of St. Paul’s 
day knew something about mite 
boxes. The quotation was left on 
the Editor’s desk by one of our 
very exact students, who attached 
to his text a note from which we 
take the following: 

When I read the long story of St. 
Paul’s trials—stonings, beatings, ship- 
wrecks, and imprisonments—I had no 
idea that he had to worry over collec- 
tions from the faithful. Now I see that 
in this, too, he is a model for mission- 
ers. 

The mite boxes invite attention. 
When I brought them to the school 
and explained the nature of their 
coming, they seemed to say, “ We don’t 
need an introduction ”—and they didn’t. 
One of the “kiddies” announced that 
their purpose was to gather money 
“for the priests who are chawed up 
in Africa.” 

I have taken one of the mite boxes 
and given it a prominent place in my 
study. Back of it I have tacked up a 
sign: “Every visit to this room will 
cost you a nickel for the Foreign Mis- 
sion Seminary at Maryknoll. Loosen 
up.’ 
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Even in our busy centre of ecclesias- 
tical activity, priests find a little time 
to see one another, and if all sacer- 
dotal visitations were charged up “a 
nickel per,” the amount throughout the 
United States might be “some cash.” 
My assistant says I must reduce the 
cost for him; otherwise he would be 
“broke” in a month, 


P. S—The bishop might be taxed a 
dollar. (An Alabama Priest.) 


STUDENT BURSE PROGRESS. 


A burse er feundation is a sum ef money, the 
interest of which will support and educate, contin- 
weusly, one of our students for the priesthood. 


COMPLETED BURSES. 


Cardinal Farley Burse........... $5,000. 
Sacred Heart Memorial Burse.... 5,000 
John L. Boland Burse.....se.-+. 6,000. 
Blessed Sacrament Burse........ 5,000. 
*St. Willibrord Burse.....se..0- 5,000. 
Providence Diocese Burse....... 5,000. 
Fr. Elias Younan Burse......... 5,000. 
Mary, Queen of Apostles, Burse.. 5,000. 
O. L. of the Miraculous Medal 
PGE: cx iuuee 0G Gis saes-s sees s.ee 5,000. 


PARTIALLY COMPLETED BURSES. 


Abp. John J. Williams Burse*$5,276.21 
Bishop Doran Memorial Burse 4,036.00 


Cheverus Centennial School 

RIDE sath wins 440 6 we 6s eearce 2197.12 
OFF OBODTS ASUIBE sy 1510. 6.9 6:9\8:0 90:00 2,307.15 
ll DOME BINBE s2 5 <ioi0ss 008050: 2,121.04 
PS Ae Oe) | SO 72,042.50 


O. L. of Mt. Carmel Burse..... 71,987.37 


Little Flower Burse (Vénard).. 1,930.99 
Sts PGisek BUrse. ois ccssescees 1,473.70 
Holy Ghost Butse «.6c6o-s:0.¥ 010.0 1,252.54 
Bl. Th. Vénard Burse (Vénard) 1,173.00 
Holy Child Jesus Burse...... 1,136.04 
PaUHCr, GB; BULBS 66 0.06s0.66000 0.0 *1,056.00 
FAME 8 UDC s wikis ele 0's 36000105 1,013.00 
Precious Blood Burse......... 901.00 
O. L. of the Sacred Heart Burse 801.7 
St: AMPNONY BUvSC . 6.005. 0ssice 742.60 
Fr. Chapon Memorial Burse... 671.87 
St: DIGIC BUTGe s 6.6.5.650.5 252.0% 612.10 
St: COIMUA Burseieciecsccccss 463.50 
Ot. SECPHER BUTEC. 6 <c<0000000 346.00 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse.... 317.35 
Susan Emery Memorial Burse.. 302.20 
ra Ch fe POR Oe eee 301.73 
, LOWVENnCe BUlGCs..0 0.040000 221.75 
= Francis Xavier Burse...... 219.51 
St. John the Baptist Burse.... 177.00 
St. BOntGace BUlSC 60 .0escsees 147.00 
OO: 4s. OF DEGCY BULBS 5 o.0'0 65:6 141.54 
SF. PIGUES OTB. oo coe seta sicicis 126.00 
SEs TOG BRINE sr os0 050 1s:0.0'6'6 60:0 :050 122.25 
OE ARS or 100.00 
7 SUES TRUIEGC so «.5.0:0%.0050.0.0:6 90.95 
. Chaminade Memorial Burse 81.50 

L. of Victory Burse........ 65.00 
JOON Of ATC BUlBE sos. cue cece 61.00 
O. L. of Perpetual Help Burse.. 38.00 
Gemma Galgani Burse......... 30.00 
Holy Name Burse............ 28.00 
Immaculate Conception Burse.. 18.00 
OE ChE. THUNB sis 0:5506,6 0:6 05.0500: 15.92 





*On hand but not operative. 
t$1,000 on hand but not operative. 


EN EREME  PRUBMR cies 55.6 side ond, a od $11.00 
St. AlOYStNS: BUTS. 6.66065 ccces 13.25 


Any burse or share in a burse may be 
donated in memory of the deceased. 
SPECIAL FUNDS. 
Abp. Williams Catechist Fund*$6,000.00 


Foreign Mission Educational........ 

Eh cic DS PRA Cone tere 3,700.00 
Vénard Student Fund......... 620.60 
BFCGE:) “PANG scicicissieisaiers'ewe ase 207.22 





MARYKNOLL LAND. 
Total area at Maryknoll, 4,450,000 ft. 
Sold up to Jan. 1, 1917, 2,543,183 “ 
For sale at 1 cent a foot, 1,906,817 “ 
SEND FOR A LAND-SLIP. 


VENARD LAND. 
Total area at The Vénard, 6,000,000 ft. 
Sold up to Jan. 1, 1917, 792,916 “ 
For sale at % cent a foot, 5,207,084 “ 
SEND FOR A VENARD CARD. 


Land for the Vénard School is sell- 
ing at the rate of two feet for one 
cent—dirt cheap. You buy the land 
and the school keeps it for you. 
Send a dollar and experience the 
thrill of ownership that is worth 
while. 


To and From Providers. 

We girls of St. Bernard’s Academy 
love THe Fretp Arar. Sister reads 
us extracts from it during breakfast. 
We like Fr. Peter Rogan’s letters best. 
They are always so cheerful and at 
the same time inspiring. (From St. 
Bernard’s Academy, Nebraska City, 
Neb.) 


We cried for bread a little while 
ago and the good saint who stimu- 
lates that very useful kind of gift, 
heeded us. Several friends felt 
the thrill and we are happier as a 
result. Now that we have the 
crust, we ask for more. 


The true Catholic mission spirit 
cannot draw the line short of that 
which the Founder of the Church 
made when He said, “ Going, teach 
all nations.” Accompanying a 
gift from a little parish in Texas 
are these words: 

Our parish is young and small and 
poor, but we have a great, big mis- 
sionary work of our own to do—the 
spiritual care of Catholic students at 
the State University and through them 
the enlightenment of the University it- 
self. This home missionary endeavor 
seems to warm our hearts to all other 
missionary works the world over. 


A BOOK JUST OFF THE PRESS 
WITH CHRIST IN CHINA, 


By Rev. Joseph P. McQuade, Ph.D., Rec- 

tor of Sacred Heart Church, San Fran- 

cisco. 

Price - - - + - = One Dollar 
(On sale at Maryknoll) 








The Maryknoll Calendar is 
what the French would call pas 
grand’ chose, which might be 
translated as ‘no great shakes.’ It 
made a hit, however, with those 
whom it reached, and every sub- 
scriber is supposed to have re- 
ceived one. 

Simple as it was, each calendar 
cost something, but in many in- 
stances it sent back its value a 
hundredfold and if there was any 
balance against Maryknoll, this 
was compensated for by the grati- 
tude of our friends. It is a new 
sensation to receive thanks from 
those to whom it is usually your 
duty to give it, and the calendar 
has brought many a ‘thank you’ 
to the beggars of Maryknoll. 


A distinguished Boston priest, 
sending his offering for our burse 
in honor of the saintly Sulpician, 
Fr. Chapon, writes: 

In this diocese there still lingers 
the odor of sanctity which he so 
sweetly diffused. I would like to do 
something substantial to help honor 
his memory by contributing to the Fr. 
Chapon Memorial Burse. Just now, 
however, the best I can give is fifty 
dollars, which I enclose. Perhaps be- 
fore the burse is completed, I may be 
able to do more. With this offering 
goes my heartfelt sympathy with every 
detail of the great work you have un- 
dertaken, as well as my prayers for its 
success. 








CATHOLIC MISSIONS 
A Magazine devoted to Home and For- 
eign Missions. Beautifully illustrated 
from original photographs taken in all 
parts of the world. 
ISSUED MONTHLY BY 


The Society for the Propagation of the 
Faith 


Domestic $1.00, Foreign 
$1.25 a Year 


Subscription : 





Address: CATHOLIC MISSIONS 
343 Lexington Ave. New York City 
Send for a FREE Sample Copy 
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Circling the Circles. 


A Massachusetts circle recently 
sent for four hundred Maryknoll 
seals, intending to use them on 
stationery and so to make known 
one of its pet charities. This circle 
has asked for and received papers 
to be read at its meetings. 


MARIA MiSSION 
CIRCLES. 


(RULES.) 


Each Maria mission circle shall con- 
sist of three or more members, who will 
meet to pray and work for Catholic mis- 
sions. Each circle member may enroll 
contributing members. 

The circle shall have no officers ex- 
cept a secretary. The organizer shall 
always act as secretary. If she should 
withdraw, her place shall be filled 
through election by the circle members. 

Each meeting shall open and close 
with prayer. There shall be either an 
address or twenty minutes of reading on 
a subject of mission interest. Members 
shall agree on a regular offering to be 
handed to the secretary at each meeting, 
along with any gifts from contributing 
members. The meeting should not last 
longer than an hour. 

No unnecessary discussion of persons 
or of personal matters shall be permitted 
at meetings. 

Money collected shall be forwarded 
by the secretary each month, through a 
properly authorized channel, for the need 
designated by a majority of the circle 
members. 


Address: The Circle Director, 
Maryknoll : Ossining, New York. 


The Maria Mission Circles are pri- 
marily an association of self-support- 
ing women. They are not exclusively 
so. As noted below, one most enthu- 
siastic secretary is a girl of eleven 
years, who with her little friends con- 
ducts the regular circle meetings. 
There are young married women and 
mothers of grown families on the list 
of secretaries. Several of the circles 
consist of young women who, having 
wealth and leisure, seek to utilize both 
for the missions. However, the circles 
were started by self-supporting women, 
are being promoted chiefly among 
them, and are conducted in a business- 
like manner. This is so largely true 
that the circles may be said to be an 
outgrowth of the energy of the mod- 
ern business woman. 





The Maria Mission Circles have 
taken a survey. They have seen a 
great, pressing need, a vast, accessible 
source of relief, and a golden oppor- 
tunity for service. 

The meed—that of the missions. 
Though much written of and devotedly 


worked for by those who realize it, 
this need has been far too little heeded 
by the great mass of our Catholic peo- 
ple. Yet it is as real as is the differ- 
ence between spiritual light and spirit- 
ual darkness, as great as is the im- 
minent danger of eternal truth for 
countless millions of souls, as urgent 
as is the divine command, “ Thou shalt 
love thy neighbor as thyself.” 


The source of relief—the twenty 
million Catholics of the United States. 
In the history of the world has there 
been a prouder privilege accorded to 
any people than that of being children 
of the Roman Catholic Church and 
citizens of the United States of Amer- 
ica? Here we find the Faith in its 
purity, transmitted by martyrs and 
heroic pioneers. Here we find general 
quickness of intellect, universal educa- 
tion, and superabundance of good-will. 
Here we find material progress and 
financial means unequalled. Here also 
we find the American business woman 
—woman filled with the noble instinct 
through which she has ever been in 
the forefront of every good endeavor, 
and also well trained in _ practical 
thought and business methods and pos- 
sessing her own funds, self-earned, to 
do with as she will. Great as is the 
mission need, it can be met, with the 
blessing of God, by the efforts of this 
invincible force. 


The opportunity for service—to 
bring the above-mentioned force 
quickly to the relief and promotion of 
the missions. Here the Maria Mission 
Circles see their work. They intend to 
sound, and to keep on sounding, in the 
interest of Catholic missions, the key- 
note “Practical Application,’ which 
they have learned effectively in their 
business experience. They hardly seek 
to create good-will where it does not 
exist; that is beyond their scope. But 
they aim to turn good-will into energy, 
to lead generous impulses onward to 
definite helpfulness. They strive to ac- 
cent in the cause of the missions a 
magic word, popularized by one of our 
country’ Ss heroes and permeating Amer- 
ican business life,—efficiency. 


Every thoughtful Catholic has a will 
to help the missions. The business in- 
stinct of the Maria Circle members 
maintains emphatically that “ where 
there is a will, there is a way.” The 
way lies through self-denial and its 
entrance is the gate of greater and 
more definite knowledge in regard to 
mission needs. The circle members 
strive to increase this knowledge, in 
themselves and in others, by the read- 
ing of mission literature. 

Much has been said for and against 
woman’s presence in the business 
world. Time will perhaps decide the 


question as to whether this first era of 
the “ business woman” is a happy or a 
tragic age. Every age, however, has 
its glory, every world movement its op- 
portunity for giving homage to God. 
The Catholic young women of our 
country can secure a golden crown for 
the era of the “business woman” if 
they will swing into the service of 
Catholic missions the energy of the 
American business spirit, a spirit which 
brooks no delay and submits to no ob- 
stacle in the accomplishment of its pur- 
pose. 

The organization of the Maria Mis- 
sion Circles is very simple, designed to 
get the best results from the least rou- 
tine. Copies of the by-laws will be 
sent on request—Maria Mission Cir- 
cles. 

A Circler’s Ambition. 

I would like to be a Sister over in 
China, because God is not known to 
most of the people over there. The 
Chinese have no use for little girls 
and some don’t want boys either. In 
China ten cents will buy a baby that is 
not wanted. Sisters and priests buy 
them and baptize them. I read many 
stories about China and I would like 
to go very much. Many priests and 
Sisters are put to death that live near 
the house of Tsin. I hope that some 
day I can go and save the souls of 
those little Chinese babies. 

The above was written by an eleven- 
year-old girl and what makes it espe- 
cially worth recording is the fact that 
its author is consistent. She is the 
secretary of a very energetic Maria 
Mission Circle. The realization of her 
ambition in years to come we leave to 
the Providence of God. For the pres- 
ent she is setting an example that may 
well be followed by older people: 
while hoping for great achievements, 
she is grasping the little opportunities 
for good work that lie in her way. 


Notice the expiration date on your 
Field Afar Envelope. 

We all are learning that it is 
worth while to ‘gather up the 
fragments,’ and the next thing is 
to find out what to do with them. 

Take, for example, tinfoil and 
cancelled stamps. There is money 
to be made and money to be lost 
on such gatherings. Either can 
be sold, but it is quite possible for 
you to lose in transportation more 
than either is worth. 

Therefore, Maryknoll is looking 
for centres, in different parts of 
the country, where tinfoil and 
stamps may be accumulated. Can 
you suggest a centre? 
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The Ads on 
this page are 
all right for 
you to read but 
there’s nothing 
in them for 
the likes of me. 
Good-bye! 


Petey. 

















Do You Receive 
“OUR SUNDAY VISITOR,” 
the most popular, the cheapest, the 
most widely circulated Catholic weekly 
in the world? 

Besides getting a real, live paper 52 
times for 50 cts. you enable its pub- 
lishers to help Maryknoll at least to 
the extent of $1,000 a year. 


FALL RIVER PATRONS— 
TAKE NOTICE 
Mrs. Margaret Lewe 
Shoe Repairing—Modern Machinery 
Best Material 
Rubber Soling a Specialty 
368 So. Main St., Fall River, Mass. 


Shert Catechism of Church History 
By Rr. Rev. Msce.J. H. Oxrcnrerine, V.G. 
It contains two hundred questions 
with clear, brief answers. Price 25 cents. 
Orders sent - a Fiztp Arar will 
benefit the C. i 


For Spiritaal Reading 
THE INNER LIFE OF THE SOUL 
BY S. L, EMERY 
Priee - - $1.50 
The writer has left to Maryknoll 
the royalty on this valuable book. 


SACRED HEART ACADEMY 
WATERTOWN, MASS. 
Conducted by the Dominican Sisters. 
A@iliated with the Catholic University 
of America. 

An ideal Boarding and Day School for Girls. Col- 
lege and Normal Preparatory Courses. Commercial 
and Grammar Departments, Music, Art, Elocution, etc., 
in charge of Specialists. Excellentlocation. Charming 

environment. 


The School for Your Daughter 


THE SHEPHERD OF MY SOUL 
By Rey. Charles J. Callan, O.P., Pro- 
fessor of Theology at the Foreign 








Mission Seminary, Maryknoll. Price 
$1.00. 
ILLU Ts ATIONS 
FOR 
SERMONS AND INSTRUCTIONS 


Definitions, Word-Pictures, Exemplifica- 

tions, Quotations, and Stories, explana- 

tory of Catholic Doctrine and Practice. 

Edited by Rev. Charles J. Callan, O.P. 
Price $2.00 


Maryknoll : Ossining P. O., N. Y. 


The Boston Academy of Netre Dame 


Affiliated with the Catholic University of 
America and with Trinity College, Washington. 


A Select School for Girls. Conducted by the Sisters 
of Notre Dame of Namur. This Academy has recently 
been transferred from Berkeley Street to a magnificent 
and extensive site on the Fenway, where it has opened 
its sixty-third year. 

For canicalins address : THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 


P. H. HORAN 
Patentee and Manufacturer 
Altar-Bread Baking Ovens and Cutters 
Factory—634 Harrison Ave. 
Boston, Mass. 








IMMACULATA BRAND RITUAL BRAND 
100 per cent. Pure Beeswax 60 percent. Pure Beeswax 


Made Exclusively By 
EDWARD J. KNAPP CANDLE CO. 


(A Catholic Firm) 
Syracuse, UN. ¥. 








If you are interested in the spread of Catholic Liter- 
ature write for a Catalogue and List of Good Books. 


The. Paulist Press 
The Paulist Fathers’ Publishing House 
120-122 West 6oth Street New York. 








PURE ALTAR WINES. 


Made at the Beaulieu Vineyard & St. Joseph’s 
Agricultural Institute, Rutherford, Cal., under 
the supervision of Rev. D. O. Crowley, ap- 
pointed for this purpose by His Grace, the Most 
Rev. Archbishop of San Francisco. 

Beaulieu Vineyard Co. 


New York Branch—47-49 Barclay St. 


THOS. J. FLYNN & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Catholic Church Goods 
and Religious Articles 
The latest Catholic publications on hand. 
62 and 64 ESSEX ST., BOSTON. 


Special Boston Agency for THE FIELD AFAR and 
all publications of the C.F.M.S. of America 

















THE W. J. FEELEY CO. 
EcclesiasticalArt Metal Workers 
GOLD, SILVER AND BRASS 
MEDALISTS 
PROVIDENCE, R. I., and 
347 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 





i iA RYCLI F “University of America 


A Select College-Preparatory Boarding and Day 
School for Girls. Under the patronage of His 
Eminence, Cardinal O’Connell. Ideal location 
Half hour from Boston. Private Rooms. French, 
Italian, German, Spanish. For terms address : 
Mother Superior, “MARYCLIFF,”’ Arlington 
Heights, Mass. 








WASHINGTON PRESS 


JOHN D. O'CONNOR 


PRINTING 
242 DOVER STREET 











Bostox, Mass 


1809 1916 
SAINT senna 
EMMITSBURG MARYLAND 
Conducted by the Sisters of Charity 
of Saint Vincent de Paul. 

College. Incorporated under the Laws of the State of 

Maryland with power to confer degrees. 

College and Academy. Registered by the University 
of the State of New York and the State Boards of 
Education of Pennsylvania and Louisiana. Course 
in Pedagogy registered by the State Board of Edu- 
cation, Annapolis, Maryland. 

Academy. A Standard High School (full college pre- 
mega grade). Grammar and Primary Department. 

e Catalogue. 





MOUNT SAINT MARY’S COLLEGE 
AND ECCLESIASTICAL SEMINARY 
EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 
Founded 1808 


Conducted by Secular Clergymen, aided by Lay 
Professors. Classical, Scientific, Preparatory and 
Commercial Courses. Separate Department for Young 
Boys. For Catalogue address: 

Rt. REv. Monsignor B. J. BRADLEY, LL.D., Pres. 


ST. JOHN’S PREPARATORY COL- 

LEGE, DANVERS, MASS.—For Boarding and 

Day Students. Conducted by the Xaverian Brothers, 

with the approval of the Most Rev. Archbishop. Aca- 
demic, Commercial, and Preparatory Courses. 

BROTHER DIRECTOR, Danvers, Mass. 


MT. SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY, 
PRIGHTON, MASS.—Boarding and Day School 
for Young Ladies. 
Courses offered include preparation for College, 
Normal School, and Commercial Pursuits. For further 
particulars apply to SISTER SUPERIOR. 











ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 

LOWELL, MAss.—For Resident and Day Pupils. 
Conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur). 
Pounded in 1852. The Academic Department offers 
two courses—the General and the College Preparatory. 
For further particulars address SISTER SUPERIOR. 





TR NITY COLLEGE, WASHING- 


TON, D. C.—A Catholic Institution for the 
Higher Education of Women. Conducted by the 
Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. 

For particulars address THE SECRETARY. 





T ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 
Roxpury. MASS.—Conducted by Sisters of 
Notre Dame of Namur. A Select Boarding School for 
Girls. Primary, Intermediate and Academic Depart- 
ments. Special facilities for the study of Music 
and Art. 


Aims :~Physical Health : Solid Knowledge ; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 


Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 








Tbe Maryknoll Pin. 


This cut suggests its 
form. It is made ef 
golden bronze, is very 
neat, and is easily st- 

tached to the clothing. It consists ef 
twe Greek letters—Chi (key) and Rhe 
roe), the monogram of Christ. The 
circle symbolizes the world and the 
entire emblem signifies the mission 
of Christ to the world. On the re- 
verse side of the pin are the yo 
Catholic Foreign Missions : : 

knoll, N. Y. The price, BRE 3 is 
mly twenty-five cents. 















































Suggestions. 
wee! THIS is a repro- 
anand duction of our 
new stamp, with- 
| out the color ef- 
| fects. Send for 
'some of these 

stamps. They will 
cost you one cent 
apiece or ten cents 
a dozen. They 
are made to seal 
your letters, and in using them 
you will benefit our work directly 
and indirectly. 


Oadimnes Now Your 


Our Associates, living and dead, 
yearly or perpetual, receive the bene- 
fit of four hundred Masses annually 
from Maryknoll and The Vénard. On 
the mission field about three hun- 
dred more are offered, while here and 
there, throughout the world, thou- 
sands of Communions and tens of 
thousands of rosaries are added to 
the spiritual advantages open to all 
who are listed on the membership 
roll of the Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society of America. 


At the Sign of the Sale Table. 


On hand at Maryknoll, Ossining 
P. O., N. Y., and for sale at these 
prices prepaid: 
PUBLISHED AT MARYKNOLL 

The Field Afar (including mem- 
bership in the C. F. M. S.)....$1.00 

A Modern Martyr (Life of BI. 

Theophane Vénard) ; 
Stories from The Field Afar.... .60 
NRGI AWAY) BRIO. osc ssivs oe acaes .60 
An American Missionary (Fr. 

Judge, S.J., in Alaska) .60 
Life of Just de Breteniéres..... .60 
Théophane Vénard (in French)  .60 
Pierre Chanel (in French) .60 

OUTSIDE PUBLICATIONS 
Our Lord’s Last Will......... $. 


The Workers are Few iE 
The Church in Many Lands.... 1. 


Key ee 100 for S . 

Post-Cards of Maryknoll and the 
MIMS  5..c ss cus seals 100 for 

Maryknoll Sealing Stamps 12 for 


The Maryknoll Pin 

Statue of Bl. Theophane Vénard 
(in old ivory or bronze) 5 
Address: The Field Afar Office, 


Maryknoll Ossining, N. Y. 





This is our legal title. It will be 
appropriate in any Catholic’s will. 


How to Execute Wour Own Will. 

Our Society, incorporated under 
the laws of New York State, will 
accept gifts, large or small, in 
money, stocks, or bonds, agreeing 
to pay to the donor for life a rea- 
sonable income from the same. 
Persons of comparatively small 
means will by this arrangement 
probably obtain a better income 
than at present, while avoiding 
the risks and waste of a will con- 
test. At the same time they will 
be furthering the cause of foreign 
missions. 

We invite correspondence on 
this subject and will gladly send 
further details. 
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